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dark. Next day we returned to Apia, but as the wind was against us, we took no less than four hours to row the distance which, going, we irdd covered in about two. It did not seem long, however, as besides ourselves there were the three Papauta boats and one from Savaii,
belonging to Mr. H------, the missionary there;
and of course our crews had to try races, in which we invariably beat the others, and ultimately got home ahead of them.
There was one curious thing about this little festival, it took place in the heart of the war district; the king's troops were on one side of us, and the rebels on the other. The new American consul said he had never heard of a picnic under such conditions;1 but both sides are friendly to the missions, and the royal troops kept out of the way on purpose to avoid any difficulties. The rebels did come down to see if the enemy were about, but finding none, they got a present of food and fruit and went
away well  content.    The  H------s distributed
nearly a hundred pigs and fifty-two barrels of beef, and it is rather curious how they were able to get such supplies together in a time of scarcity* The people living round Leulumoenga told the schoolboys that owing to the war they were unable to make copra of their coconuts;
1 The editor remembers a picnic some miles out of Auckland during the Maori war, when blackberry-picking (the cause of the expedition) had to be carried out within a circle of armed guards.